

The merry JViues of JVindfor. 

jW.What (hall I doe ? lie creepe vp into the chimney, 
Mif.Ford, There they alwayes vfe to difcharge their Bir. 
ding-peece : creepe into the Kill-hole. 

Fd. Where is it i 

Mf.Ford: Heewill feeke thereon my word 5 Neythei 
prelTe, Goffer, Chcft, Trunke, Well, Vault, but hee hath 
an ab draft for the remembrance ofluch places, and goe 
to them by his Note; There is no hiding you in tin 
houfe. 

Fd. He goe out then: 

Mift'Ford. If you goe out in your owne (emblance,yot 
die Sir lob*, vnlefleyou go out difguis’d. 

Mif.Ford, How might we difguife him ? 

Mif.Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no woman; 
gownc bigge enough for him: otherwife he^Mightputom 
hat, a muffler, and kerchicf e.and fo efcape. ’ 

Fd. Good hearts, aiuiTeTomethihg } any cxtremitie,» 
ther then a mifehiefe. 

Mif.Ford. My bJaids]Aunt the fat woman of Brainfm, 
has a gowne aboue. 

Mif.Page. On my word it will feruc him : (bee’s as bif 
as he is ; and there’s her thrum’d hat, and her muffler too 
run vpSir Ieb». 

Mif.Ford- Go, goJiyeCt Sir Ioh»- UFlifrie Page and I 
will lookefoinc linnen for your head. 

^r*yrP4£tf,Quicke,quickc,wce’lecome drefleyou ftraiglii 
put on the gowne the while. 

Mi/.Ferd. Iwould my husband would meete him in tte 
fhape i he cannot abide the old woman of firainford ; h« 
fwcarcsfhe’s a witch, forbad her my houfe, and hath to- 
tned to bcatcher. 

Mif.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cudgelli 
and the diuell guide hiscudgell afterwards- 
Mif.Ford. But is my husband comming f 
Mif.Page. I in good fadnclfc is hcc, and talkes cf the 
b asket too, howfoeucr he hath had intelligence. . 


T he merry IViues of VVindfor. . 

MtT.Ford.Wtt'l try that : for ile appoint my men fo car- 
ry the basketagaine,to meete him at the doore with it, as 
they did laft time. 

Mf.Page. Nay, but heel be hcere prefently : 1 goe 
drdfe him like the witch o{ Bradford, 

Mif.Ford, lie jfirfl direft my men, what they (hall 
doe with the basket - Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
ftraight* 

c Mif.Page. Hang him diflionft Varlet, 

We cannot mifufc enough : 

We 11 leauea proofe by that which we will doe, 

Wiues may bcmerry.andyet honed too; 

We do not afte that often, iett, and laugh, 

' Tis old, but true, Still Swine eats all the draugb. 

Mif .Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas basket againe on your 
(boulders : your Mailer is hard at doorc: if he bid you let 
ic downe,obey him 5 quickly, difpatch. 

1 Ser. Come,comc,take it vp. 

2 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full ofKnight againe. 

i Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 

Ford. I.but if it proue true ( Matter Page ) haue you any- 
way then to vnfoole mee againe. Set downe the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife : Youth in a basket: 
• Oh you Panderly Rafcah, there s a knot • a gin, a packe, 
a confpiracieagaintt mee. Now lhali the diuelbe foam’d- 
What wife I fay ; Come, come forth: beholdfwhat ho- 
ned cloathes you fend forth to bleaching. 

Page. W hy,this palffs Matter Ford, you are not to goe 
loofe any longer, you mutt he pinnion'd. 

Eaanr, Why, this is Lunaticks : this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

Sba!. Indeed Matter Ford, this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir.cooie hither Miftris Ford , Miflris 
Ford,xht honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vertuouscrea- 
ture. that hath the iealous foole to her husband : ! (iifpcft 
without cau(e (Midas ) do I i 
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